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Retired in 1977, Cecil volunteers for
the Governor’s Mental Health Advi-
sory, National Active and Retired Fed-
eral Employees, Sertoma, Riley County
Flint Hills AMI, Methodist’s Men and
First United Methodist Church, Flint
Hills Veterans Coalition and KXSU
WWII Veterans Memorial. He stays
busy with his family, but finds time to
judge 4 to 10 county fairs annually.

Last year, Cecil was inducted into
the National 4-H Hall of Fame. This
Sunday, October 4, 2009, Cecil will be
honored at a special reunion of the 4-
Hers he mentored during his time as
the Montgomery County 4-H agent.
During this reunion, the first two re-
cipients of a scholarship named in
Cecil’s honor will be announced. These
scholarships were made possible by do-
nations from the 1946-1957 Montgomery
County 4-H alumni.

As a former 4-H member myself dur-
ing Cecil’s tenure as the State 4-H spe-
cialist, it is an honor for me to speak
on behalf of the thousands of Kansas 4-
Hers who were touched by Cecil’s com-
mitment to the Kansas 4-H program. It
is a privilege for me to honor this fine
Kansan for his leadership and service
and to join in congratulating him on
his induction into the National 4-H
Hall of Fame.®

REMEMBERING HARVEY STOWER

e Mr. FEINGOLD. Mr. President, it is
with great sadness that I pay tribute to
a dear friend and a great Wisconsinite
who passed away earlier this week.
Harvey Stower was an extraordinary
man; he was a deeply principled legis-
lator, a dedicated mayor, and a beloved
friend to those of us lucky enough to
know him.

I was honored to serve with Harvey
in the Wisconsin Legislature, where he
worked tirelessly for the progressive
values he held dear. His commitment
to representing family farmers and pro-
tecting the environment were an inspi-
ration to countless Wisconsinites.

He then served as the mayor of
Amery, where he and his wife Marilyn,
who sadly passed away in 2008, were
pillars of the community. Harvey was
such a wonderful mayor because he un-
derstood the strength of our small
towns, and cherished the sense of com-
munity they create.

Harvey was also an ordained United
Methodist minister, and an active
member of his community in countless
ways, both through his work as mayor
and through many community organi-
zations.

He also remained active on issues on
a statewide level, through his service
on the Wisconsin Land & Water Con-
servation Board and the boards of the
Wisconsin Federation of Cooperatives,
the Western Wisconsin Intergovern-
mental Collaborative, Wisconsin
Church and Society—the United Meth-
odist Church, and Inter-County Cooper-
ative Publishing Association.

Harvey’s passing is an immeasurable
loss for his family, for the people of
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Amery, and for our State. He was truly
one of the nicest people I have come
across in many years in public life. I
respected Harvey so much, and I will
always think of him as someone who
represented the very best of Wisconsin.
I join people across our State in re-
membering him today and honoring
the many contributions he made to his
State and his community.e

———

TRIBUTE TO MARY PAPPEY

o Mr. KERRY. Mr. President, all of us
in public life have been privileged to
have very special people come into our
public lives who dedicate their time,
energy, and passion to helping us serve,
but even among these special people,
there are those who stand out. I am
speaking today of just such a person—
my friend, Mary Pappey. And I am
speaking today because it is a special
day for this special person—it is her
85th birthday.

Mary has served on my staff in Bos-
ton since 1988, longer than just about
anybody who has ever worked with me.
It is often said that when God closes
one door, He opens another. And that is
how Mary came to us. She was a home-
maker whose happy life was upended
when her husband Nicholas passed
away in 1988. To help fill the void, she
asked if she could volunteer in our of-
fice a couple of days a week. And she
has been there ever since.

It is hard to remember a time that
Mary hasn’t been there in my Boston
office, whether answering phones, han-
dling mail, or just making sure every-
one is OK doing whatever had to be
done. She is an incredible mother to
her children; in so many ways she has
also been a mother to our Boston office
family. And always, she has been a
calming presence in what can be a hec-
tic environment. It helps, too, that she
bakes a mean baklava that can bring
some needed sweetness to the most fre-
netic of work days.

But that isn’t all. Far from it. Mary
has had a very special job in my Boston
office. Since joining my staff, she has
advanced all the applications we have
received from students seeking ap-
pointments to the military service
academies. She has made sure the ap-
plications are complete, all deadlines
are met and, when necessary, held the
hands of anxious applicants and even
more anxious parents of applicants.
For 21 years, Mary has handled this job
with special skills and sensitivities.
And, in fact, she has shepherded
through an entire generation of service
academy appointees from Massachu-
setts.

Mary’s grandchildren, the joys of her
life, call her ‘‘Yaya,” which is Greek
for grandmother. I think we could all
call her that, because she has been a
kind of grandmother to all of us—
someone who offers reassurance when
it is needed, someone who puts her
heart and soul into everything she
does, someone to watch over all of us,
with kindness and affection. I can’t re-
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call a time I didn’t get a huge hug from
Mary whenever I came by the office.

I should also mention that Mary has
a special way with words, or rather,
with one word in particular the word
“‘dear.” At some point, she has referred
to everyone in the office as ‘‘dear,” es-
pecially when they are having a rough
day. That is not surprising. But what is
surprising is how, when she is helping
with the phones, Mary often addresses
the caller as ‘‘dear.” Again, that is not
surprising, except when you consider
that sometimes it is an anonymous
caller, someone so frustrated by what
they just saw on television or by the
run around they are getting from Fed-
eral bureaucracies that can at times
seem unreasonably cold, that they
don’t want to identify themselves. But
it is hard for them to stay mad with
Mary calling them ‘‘dear.”” She brings
out the very best in all of us.

So, I want to thank ‘“‘dear’” Mary for
her devotion to the people of Massa-
chusetts, for all her years of service on
my staff and for being such a wonder-
ful, generous friend. And I especially
want to wish ‘‘dear’” Mary all of my
best and hope that this will be a very
happy birthday.e
e Mr. LIEBERMAN. Mr. President, I
ask to have printed in the RECORD a
poem written by Mr. Albert Carey
Caswell. Mr. Caswell is a valued tour
guide of the U.S. Capitol whose great
enthusiasm and love of our country has
inspired him to compose over 500
poems. Mr. Caswell wrote this poem in
tribute to the remarkable life and work
of our beloved late colleague Senator
Ted Kennedy.

The information follows.

UPON THIS FLOOR

Upon this floor . . .

From our forefathers so bore . . .

A dream, for all our futures to ensure . . .

Now in history, the world’s greatest of all
democracies . . .

Upon this floor . . .

For as the years have played out . . .

The United States Senate, would so tout!

Some of the greatest, from Clay, Calhoun to
Webster no doubt . . .

Men of conscience and of faith, who would so
debate . . .

Who but in their hands, were but put our na-
tion’s future fate.

Upon this floor!

Who all but for the greater good, did but all

they could . . .

Giants one and all, who but heard our na-
tion’s call . . .

Her call to public service, upon this
floor . . .

And now as the years have gone by . . .

A new great, a new giant has so arrived . . .

A name we now so utter with tear in eye . . .

Edward M. Kennedy, who upon this floor
spoke so eloquently!

Whose word, was one to be cherished and re-
spected!

The most effective Senator, as John McCain
expressed this!

For legislation can be a blood sport . . .

For only those of great heart and courage,
will like lions roar!

And yet, in all that heat . . . it takes a lead-
er who can make minds meet!

As was this man, so charming and sweet!

And leave their most hallowed marks upon
this floor . . .
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